CHAPTER XIX
SIR   MARTIN   WRITES   SOME
LETTERS
[HEN Sir Martin Frobisher, Kt, ar-
rived once more in the West Riding
of Yorkshire and appeared in his
native village of Altofts the general
impression among the inhabitants of
that rural hamlet was that he had
been a corsair, that he had discov-
ered the Northwest Passage to the
Indies, had discovered the gold mines worked by King
Solomon, and finally had beaten the Spanish Armada
more or less singlehanded. Altofts was right out of the
world. It lay in the trough of that vast sweep of land,
like the hollow between two enormous waves, which
forms the West Riding. It had been one of the most
peaceful parts of England since the Wars of the Roses.
Sir Martin found it very pleasant to spend a few weeks
of leisure at home in the country, with money in his
strong box and a promise of fresh work to come. He
looked about him for a house. He was a widower of
fifty, a successful celebrated man. He had not far to
look for a wife in suitable circumstances.
It would be idle, however, to put forward Sir Mar-
tin as an ideal husband save in the sense that he was
always away. He had been to sea since a lad. He had
no education in the formal manner of the day. His
interest naturally was centred exdusively upon his pro-
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